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TO INTRODUCE 


CERAMIQUES DE FLANDRES 


the new hand-made Art Pottery produced in Belgium by 
the Association of Flemish Craftsmen 


Ve offer these 7 pieces ( including the Candlesticks 
IMPLETE, as shown) for FIVE. DOLLARS 
ALL CHARGES PREPAID 
The separate pieces will be sent, charges pre- 
paid, upon receipt of the prices menticned below 


808 862 864 
(4in.) (ilin.) (Tin.) 











(2 1 ef 
6 in.) (4 in.) (4 in.) (6 in.) 
2f Candlesticks with shades & candles complete, $1.50 per pair 
1, « « + $1.00 per pair ses, . + + 62.00 
808, wit ¢ 1.00 ee 1.25 
Each is finished in rich blending tones 
of green, some bearing inlaid designs. 





EDWIN A. DENHAM, Sole American Representative, 
340 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK (Wholesale: 31 Barclay St.) 
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JUST OUT of THE BINDERY 








The Story of 


Rip Van Winkle 


by WASHINGTON IRVING 
With a preface by JOSEPH JEFFERSON, 


telling how he became interested in the play 


Fe Ft 


ITLE-PAGE, initials and or- 
maments designed especially 

“) for this book by Dard Hunter; 
ORO) on Holland hand-made paper. 
In limp leather or plain boards the price 
is Two Dollars per copy—postage paid. 
A few copies printed on Japan Vellum 
in three-quarters hand-tooled Levant, 
Ten Dollars each #& #& *% SF HS 














THE ROYCROFTERS 


EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, NEW YORK STATE 























adds much to the 
charm of a midsummer 
table 


DORFLINGER 
GLASSWARE 


is of the finest crystal, 
most skillfully cut and 
polished, in designs noted 
for their beauty and 
refinement. 

The taste of thé true 
Philistine will be satisfied 
in the Dorflinger 
Tableware. 


C. DORFLINGER & SONS 
8 & 5 West 19th St., 36 Murray St., New York 
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J to You 
Ww -UnroucHep 
“ Name on every piece” 


JOWNEY'S ¢ BO ‘ON BON , 


Avoid bargain counter heaps of candy 
Think of the dust, the handling and crowds 


FA Box of Lowney’s 
is a thing of Freshness and Purity—a gift to enjoy 
DELICIOUS #« WHOLESOME « ARTISTIC 


In SEALED 
PACKAGES 
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HALL | tell you th 
secret of the. truey 
scholar? It is thisi® 

Every man | meet is my mastef 
in some point and in that I lea 
of him.—Emerson. 





DRPHICS by ALI BABA, Thrown 


Off at the COW-BARN. 


‘People with tantrum proclivities have babies 
"who have tantrums. 
; ss : 
When we are happy we are always good, 
but when we try to be good we are usually 
miserable. 

a» 


Barabbas Bill was along here the other day 
sand asked me what I meant by cosmic con- 
“ciousness. I told him it was finding your 
Spiritual mail pouch. Bill he is it. Come again 
‘Bill! 

»* 

’m as bad as the worst, and thank God! 

I’m as good as the best. 
»* 
A Churchman is one who has failed to do 
those folks he ought to have done, and has 
done those folks he ought not. 

»* 


The man who does not swear a little has a 
ery limited vocabulary. 

i ed 

Most marriages are based on a mutual mis- 
inderstanding. 























E manufacture tents of every variety and 
size, for all conceivable purposes. 
We have been in the business for sixty-five 
years and know how to make them properly. 
q@ We have made Tents for the War Depart- 
ment of the U. S. Government for many years. 


qd Our tents are full weight, full size, and made 
by tentmakers who take pride in their work. 


qd We solicit your orders, large or small, and 
will send our Illustrated Catalog of Tents and 
Camp Furniture, if you are interested, upon 
receipt of your address & four cents in stamps. 


GEO. B. CARPENTER & CO. 
202-208 So. Water Street, CHICAGO, Illinois 




















LUMBER in log, or any 

size or length, Birdseye 

Maple, Oak or Walnut. | 
Will also purchase tracts of Hard- 
Wood Timber Land *% *% & & 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, New York 





TEN YEARS OF THE PHILISTINE 


AN INDEX AND 
CONCORDANCE 


of VOLUMES ITO XX 
Compiled by JULIA DITTO YOUNG 


Bound solidly in Boards, to match the 
Bound Volumes of “The Philistine.” 


PRICE FOR THE BOOK IS ONE DOLLAR 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, New York 

















The Wing Piano 


**FOR 37 YEARS A STANDARD PIANO”’ 








Sold From the Factory at Wholesale Price 


SAVE FROM We make the Wing Piano and sell it 
$100 TO $200 ourselves—direct from our factory to 

your home. In buying the Wing Piano 
you pay actual cost of making and a small wholesale profit. 
This profit is small, we sell thousands of pianos yearly. Most 
retail stores sell from 12 to 20 pianos yearly, and charge from 
$100 to $200 profit each. Think for yourself: they can’t help it. 


SentonTrial We sendany Wing Piano to any part of 
We pay Freight U. S. on trial. We pay freight in advance, 
No Money in Tdeence and do not ask for an advance payment 
one or deposit. If not satisfactory after 20 

days’ trial in your home, we take it back entirely at our ex- 
pense. Old Instruments Taken, Easy Monthly Payments. 


Instrumental Imitates perfectly the tones of the 
Attachment Mandolin, Guitar, Harp, Zither, and 
Banjo. Music for these instruments, 

with or without piano can be played as perfectly by a single 
layer on a Wing Piano as though rendered by an orchestra. 
e attachments are patented by us. Beware of imitations. 


In 37 Years over We refer to over 40,000 satisfiew 
40,000 Pianos purchasers in every part of the U. 

S. Wing Pianos are guaranteed for 
12 years against defect in tone,action, workmanship, materia). 


Wing Organs are sold under same guarantee and con 
dition as Wing Pianos. Separate catalogue sent on request. 


You Need This Book if you intend to buy a piano. 
Book, not catalogue, gives all information possessed by ex- 
perts. Makes selection of piano easy. Named, ** The Book of 
Complete Information About Pianos.’’ We will send this 
book free to any one wishing to buy a piano. Write for it. 


WING & SON 


854.895 WEST THIRTEENTH 8T., NEW YORK CITY 





























' WHAT FRA ELBERT HUBBARD 
SAYS ABOUT THE 


Gillette Safety Razor 
NO STROPPING— NO HONING 


(Th Dear Freddie: —You did 

really a better thing than you 

knew when you sent me that Gillette 

Razor. Itis the greatest economizer 

of vocabulary and temper that I have seen 

in many a moon. I have shaved with it 

on board cars and in the dark, ard the 

sweet satisfaction of knowing tat I 

could not sharpen it, even if I tried, 

will surely add to my length of 

days. If the people really knew 

what a magnificent invention 

this Gillette Razor was, the 

COMPLETE ‘ folks who make it would 

SOLD EVERY WHERE 4 need a place about the 

12 Blades — 24 Sharp Edges %, size occupied by 

Every blade will shave from 20 to 40 % ont be 
times before dulling — when ce) ree F 

dull throw away. Nos all kind wishes, 

12 new water blades for $1.00.  “@, ones ny ie 


” cere 
Less than \ cent a shave. “, a 


ASK YOUR DEALER sccctias @ eee"? 


Ask your dealer for the GILLETTE SAFETY %, 
RAZOR; hecan procure it for you. Write for ? 

our interesting booklet which explains our 
thirty-day free trial offer. Most dealers make a 
this of er; if yours don’t, we will. ~, 


Gillette Sales Company % 


52 Times Building 
42d Street and Broadway’ ~- - New York 
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TO BE UNDERSTOOD IS THE 
MASTERFUL THING TO-DAY 


A Mastery of Words leads to a Mastery of Men 


If you would make every word you use carry the 
exact meaning and force intended, take as your 
daily companion and mentor the new 


FUNK ‘AND WAGNALLS 


Standard Dictionary 


Master it and it will make you a master. Confucius says: ** Without 
knowing the force of words it is impossible to know men.’’ With its 
thousands of exact discriminations; with its full, clear, precise defi 
nitions; with its anthoritative pronunciations and department of 
faulty diction, this great work provides 
The Supreme Authority on Every English Word 
U.S. Patent Office, A. G. Wilkinson, M.A., Ph.D.: “The 
most perfect dictionary ever made in any language. ny 
SOME IMPORTANT DICTIONARY TRUISMS 
Elemental! Requirements of Every Dictionary User and Owner 
The best dictionary is the one with the fullest authoritative inform- 
ation on every word 
The Standard is an anthority on The Standard provides fuller 
theusands of words contained in lists of synonyms than any other 
no other dictionary. dictionary, and the only one to 
provide authorities. 
The Standard is the work of The Standard exclusively shows 
specialists, having more than the correct capitalization, gives 
were engaged on any other dic- word grouping indexes for w 
tionary. familiar forms, disputed spell 
ings, pronunciations, etc. 
For example of exquisite color printing and informing matter 
Cu 7F AND AIL 





This coupon will bring you a beautiful bro 
Handsome chure worth seeing and reading. It is sent 
for the asking. 
Brochure Free Name 

o All Immortals Street 
P Town 


Funk & Wagnalls Co., *33%5 St" New York 
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| BQ)END us your old books ; 
ee, tore-bind, stating about 3 
(SFL) how & what—and about ; 
how much you wish to pay and 2 
we will meet your wishes—see! ; 


The Roycrofters 
EAST AURORA, ERIE COUNTY, NEW YORK 
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Roperoft Rag-Carpet. Rugs 
IN THREE YARD LENGTHS 


Wade by those same Roycroft Girls who made ’em three 
years ago—and they are getting younger every day. 
These Rugs are the plain old-fashioned rag carpet woven 
into a convenient rug length. The general color effect of 





) most of them is medium dark; browns, dark-reds—and 








perhaps a light stripe across the ends to break the mo- 
notony. And then we have a few with a general lighter 
effect. {| In fact, they are all just the same kind of rugs 
your grandmother used to make—you know. As to the 
| price—well, say, Three Dollars a rug % J vt 30 2 tt 


THE ROYCROFTERS, EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 














HERE is a time when the Jf 
pulse lies low in the bosom, 
and beats low in the veins; 
when the spirit sleeps the 
sleepwhich apparently knows 
no waking; sleeps in its home of clay, 
and the windows are shut; the doors 
hung with the invisible crape of melan- 
choly ; when we wish the golden sun- 
shine pitchy darkness, and wish to 
fancy clouds where no clouds be. 
What shall raise the spirit ? What shall 
make the heart beat music again and 
the pulses throb through all the myriad- 
thronged halls in the house of life? 
What shall make the sun kiss the 
eastern hills again for us with all his 
old awakening glances, and the night 
overflow with moonlight, love and 
flowers! 
There is only one stimulant that never 
intoxicates—Duty. Duty puts a clear 
sky over every man, in which the sky- 
lark of happiness always goes singing. 


GEORGE D. sees! ch ay 
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— N any little festive occasion where remem- 
| brance tokens are appropriate, a Roycroft 

Book is always in good taste, The following 
volumes are printed on hand-made paper, bound in 
limp leather and silk lined. 


Old John Burroughs Elbert Hubbard 
Maud Alfred Tennyson 
A Christmas Carol Charles Dickens 
Christmas Eve Robert Browning 


Gray’s Elegy Thomas Gray 
Friendship Henry D. Thoreau 
A Lodging for the Night Stevenson 
Will o’ the Mill Stevenson 
Poe’s Poems Edgar Allen Poe 
Virginibus Puerisque Stevenson 


Heinrich Heine 
Elbert Hubbard 
Holly Tree Inn Charles Dickens 
Walt Whitman Hubbard and Stevenson 
Rubaiyat Omar Khayyam 
Song of Myself Walt Whitman 


The Price is Two Dollars Each 


Heine’s Songs 
Joaquin Miller 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie Co., New York 
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For Birthday, Wedding orl 
Anniversary Gifts 


The following volumes are as fine specimens of 
bookmaking as can be found in Paris or Leipsic. 
Printed on Japan Vellum, illumined by hand, bound 
in three-fourths levant, hand-tooled from designs 
made at the Shop by our artists in an idle hour. 


Consecrated Lives $10.00 


The Man of Sorrows 10.00 


A few copies in full modeled calf 20.00 


Contemplations 25.00 
By Elbert Hubbard 
A Lodging for the Night 10.00 
By Robert Louis Stevenson 
Rip Van Winkle 10.00 
Rubaiyat of Omar 10.00 
Essay on Nature 10.00 
King Lear 25.00 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 





























PA Little Journey to the Home of 
Elbert Hubbard, by Terence V. 
Powderly. Ten Cents in Stamps 


Tue Roycrorrers, East Aurora, N. Y. 


ROYCROFT SOUVENIR POSTAL CARDS 


A SET OF SIXTEEN CARDS CONTAINING 
VIEWS AT EAST AURORA—NO TWO OF THE 
PICTURES ALIKE—PRICE FOR THE SET, SAY, 
TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, SENT BY MAIL 3 3 


THE ROYCROFTERS 


EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 


TO THE ELEc-# 








your friends (or enemies) to enjoy, send us their 

names and addresses and we will mail them a marked 

copy of the magazine containing the said Choice Stuff. 
py 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, which is in Erie County, N. Y. 


L; you see an article in Tue Paitistine that you want 





HE very beautiful poem, entitled “A Prayer,” by Max Ehrman 
published in the February Philistine, is now being issued on 
cardboard, illumined, suitable for framing. Copies can be secured on 
application to THE DODGE PUBLISHING COMPANY, (owners of 
the copyright ), 23 East Twentieth Street, New York City, U.S.A, 
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The Philistine 


Vol. 21 AUGUST, 1905 No. 3 








Any one who has a really serious 
desire to improve humanity’s job-lot, 
should begin on the aggregation con- 
tained within his own epidermis. 


Ft ot 
Heart to Heart Talks with Phi- 
listines by the Pastor of his Flock 


VISITED the city of Toledo four 
years ago and gave a lecture there. 
Major Pond, who had the affair in 
charge, called on Mayor Jones and 
asked him to introduce me. 
The Mayor graciously consented. 
The Major got the news in the afternoon papers 
that the Mayor was to appear on the platform 
with the author of the Gessage to Mesia. Pond 
stroked his whiskers in gladsome glee at his 
great diplomatic move, just as he did when he 
got Edward W. Bok to introduce me in Phila- 
delphia 3% vt 
Colonel Bill Cubberly came over to the Boody 
65 





THE PHI- 


House to call on us, and Pond chortled to him 


LISTINE about how he had worked the advertising graft. 


qd Bill spat at an imaginary fly ten feet away 
and relieved himself thus: ‘Say, Major, you 
are pretty smooth, but like all the Smooth- 
heimers you occasionally slip up on your own 
banana peel, of which this instance is one. Sam 
Jones is no curiosity in this town—rather, to 
be explicit, still regarding you as the true Ex- 
tract, we are suffering from a plethora of Samuel 
M. Just now Samuel is usurping the Ermine— 
squatting on the Bench—holding down the 
judicial woolsack, I should say. 
“He has sent our police judge away for his 
health, and he himself dispenses with justice. 
He has sat every day for a week, and there has 
not been a conviction. The police are getting 
discouraged and some of the force are so de- 
pressed that they are troubled with insomnia. 
What ’s the good of arresting evil-doers if the 
judge merely quotes them a few lines of Walt 
Whitman and lets them go! 
“Why, only yesterday, to be specific as to in- 
cidents, times and places, there was a young 
woman brought before the Mayor for disannex- 
ing a ten dollar bill from a good man’s pants, 
the same which were on a chair as testified to, 
on solemn oath by the man himself. 

66 





“«Will you repeat, please, as to just where THE PHI- 
them pants was?’ said his Honor absent- LISTINE 
minded like, just as I said it. 
“«On a chair!’ said the witness, slightly 
coloring. 
««* What kind of pants was they ?’ 
“* Bluish tweed, cut spring bottom,’ said the 
witness. 
“*You ’re a married man?’ continued the 
Mayor, changing the subject, sudden-like. 
“«T am,’ says the witness, meekly as if he 
should have sympathy on that account. 
“«Well,’ said his Honor, “ ‘the Majesty of 
the Law must be upheld, I'll fine you twenty 
dollars for leaving your bluish pants, unchecked, 
in an unauspicious place at an inopportune 
time, all as provided for in the Revised Statutes 
of the United States of Ohio. In Canada every- 
body wears checked pants. The girl is released 
on suspended sentence with my wish here ex- 
pressed, that she will take her savings and at 
once go home to her folks, which the same I 
understand, live in some obscure village in 
obscure Michigan—next!’”’ 
Bill here again spat at the imaginary blue-bottle, 
and continued, ‘“‘ Major, the lecture tonight 
will be in the line of Cold Storage. The people 
of Toledo who like Mayor Jones are not the 
, 67 




































THE PHI- contingent that dote on the philosophy of John V 
LISTINE Ruskin as expressed, carried out and amplified Cc 
by William Morris. I know this town—the A 
Better Element will tonight give the occult “ 
and frowsy Fra some pronounced absent Be 
treatment. You shall see!” Ss 
The Major tried to laugh, but there was no ir 
joy in his cackle. I 
Night came, as the novelists so often flatly de- tl 
clare #& h 
Night came and Bill was right. I never saw tl 
such a beggarly array of empty seats. I re- T 
member every person who was there, because a 
I took them all out to Conley’s for an oyster stew is 
and gave them my lecture over the Mocha. E 
The Mayor recited, ‘When Lilacs Last in Ss 
the Door-yard Bloomed.” it 
George Stevens, with stinging Maumee irony, v 
gave us, “I am Glad I am Poor,” while Major Pp 
Pond felt for the deficit in his pocket. s 
Napoleon Biladieux borrowed a quarter from is 
me to use in a sleight of hand trick and forgot t 
to return the quarter; Marguerite Murfeigh, c 
society editor on the “Toledo Bumble Bee,” fe 
sang ‘“‘ Where is my Wandering Boy To-night”’; fi 
Mrs. Mansfield Irving gave us the ‘“Sleep- ss 
Walking Scene from Macbeth”; Nellie Cook oO 
played Chopin’s “ Funeral March”’; and Brand 
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Whitlock gave us his lecture, ‘Crimes against 
Criminal Lawyers.” 

At that time the entire editorial staff of the 
‘‘Blade”’ was working over time making ham- 
mer handles. As soon as you got off the Lake 
Shore train at Toledo, you heard the many and 
incessant rat-a-tat-tat of the Better Element. 
In fact Mayor Jones never did but one thing 
that pleased the “ Blade,” and that was when 
he died, when it, editorially, expressed the regret 
that he had not been a college graduate. 

There was once a great man who wrote for, 
and managed the “ Blade ’’ newspaper, but he 
is dead. 

But here is the peculiarity—you never heard 
Sam Jones speak ill of Toledo or of anybody in 
it. For the people who berated him he had only 
words of kindness. ‘‘ We must not resent op- 
position,” he once said to me. “It is so univer- 
sal that there must be something good in it—it 
is the balance wheel which keeps us from going 
too fast. If we go down béfore ridicule, it is be- 
cause we deserve to—everything must be its 
own excuse for being. It is the survival of the 
fittest, transferred to the realm of ideas. 

““If we, by radical acts or ideas set in train an 
opposition, we should just remember this is a 
part of the great game, and take our medicine 
69 
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with a smile. If we are right, we will win some- 


LISTINE time!” 


ND Sam Jones, Jones of Toledo, has won. 

qd All of the newspapers in Toledo delight 
in calling their town “‘ The Golden Rule City.” 
qd One editor who used to play solo parts in the 
Anvil Chorus said to me, “‘ We are trying to 
carry out the Mayor Jones’ ideas and so we keep 
Perry Knapp as our Chief of Police—he is the 
brainiest man in America who occupies such a 
position. Sam Jones brought him up.” 
I saw a sign, “The Golden Rule Cloth- 
ing Emporium, Isaac Oppenheimer & Co.” 
Everywhere in Toledo one hears and sees the 
legend. In fact a Toledo lawyer by the name of 
George Seney told me as a matter of news that 
the Golden Rule was originated by Sam Jones. 
qd As an actual fact, however, Sam Jones did 
exactly what the Nazarene did—he pressed 
home a great and indisputable truth, expressed 
by Confucius, four hundred years before Christ, 
a truth recognized by the Divine Few, since 
history began. We receive from others exactly 
what we give out—others treat us as we treat 
them. All the wrong we do comes back to 
plague us. The love we give away is the love 
we keep. Love goes to those who give love. 
70 
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Sam Jones was a seer and a prophet. He was 
surely touched by the Spirit of Good. We are 
all better people because he lived, and this 
world is a better place because Golden Rule 
Jones lived the Golden Rule and repeated and 
again repeated in varying phrase, “As you do 
unto others they will do unto you.” 
“Sam Jones was the best Christian I ever 
knew,” said a Toledo Presbyterian to me. 
“A Christian?” I asked. 
“Yes, certainly, did he not preach and practice 
the Golden Rule?” 
And so all denominations and all branches of 
Toledo society are willing and anxious to claim 
this Divine Pagan as their own. He was the 
chief honor of the city when he lived, and Toledo 
now honors herself by honoring him. 

ee 
Bribery begins in the cradle by the 
various means employed to make 
the child ‘“‘ hush.”’ And it is continued 
all thru life by flattering talk, promises 
of this and that, things to eat, trips to 
various places and presents of gim- 
cracks. Bribery becomes to most of 
us an accepted thing & a fixed habit. 
Some day we will be big enough to 
neither give presents nor accept them. 
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HE Romans used to punish a mur- 
derer by chaining to him the corpse 
of his victim. Wherever he went he 
had to drag this dead, putrefying, 
repulsive thing that was once a 


WY 
5) 
AD 


man 3% 

In the justice of those old Romans there was 
something decidedly poetic. 

The man dragged behind him the result of his 
wrong deed. 

We all do that—one can’t transgress and run 
away from the result. There is no escape from 
wrong acts. 

You see people every day who are carrying 
with them the corpse of their sins. Moreover, 
you see people who have gotten on such good 
terms with corpses that they become one. 
Tobacco, whiskey, drugs, medicine are all em- 
balming fluids—poisons—smell them! God help 
us all. 

Your man who eats too much, drinks too much, 
doesn’t exercise enough and breathes too little. 
q You may have him in your family, but the 
individual who isn’t on good terms with dental 
floss isn’t welcome at my table. 

I have a contempt for the individual who sleeps 
in a stuffy, ill-ventilated room. I pity the sym- 
posium of pigs feet, saur kraut, beer and to- 
72 





























bacco that calls itself a man. d It does not cost 
much to be decent. Fresh air is free—no mo- 
nopoly has so far cornered the ozone; water is 
cheap and so is soap. 
Life is just a-dying—we are throwing off dead 
matter with every breath. Exercise, deep breath- 
ing and bathing in water and fresh air elimi- 
nate the dead matter. 
Get rid of your dead self, I pray you. And let 
this body that you carry with you be whole- 
some, clean,—a fit Temple of the Divine Spirit. 
et 
On man’s journey through life he is 
confronted by two tragedies. One 
when he wants a thing he cannot 
get. And the other when he gets the 
thing and finds he does not want it. 
ee 


HE other day at a zoological gar- 
Gi den, I saw four baby tigers in a 
aw cage with the mother. The little 

fellows looked like roly-poly, yel- 
QR) low worsted puffballs. They were 
having heaps o’ fun! They played I-spy, chased 
each other, tumbled, rastled, and finally two of 
them made an attack on their patient old 
mother, pulled her ears and chucked their 


paws into her mouth in a way no well-behaved 
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baby tiger should. The mother tiger shook 
them off gently, and went to sleep. 
About this time a big dog came strolling into 
the room; the tigress awoke; fire flashed from 
her eyes. She arose and sent out a scream of 
defiance that brought two keepers in, on the 
run—once aroused no cage could hold that 
tigress! 
That dog was hustled on its way without 
apology % #% 
The little tigers had taken refuge behind their 
mother, but they now came cautiously out and 
resumed their frolic. 
HE tigress rules her lawful mate and makes 
him walk the domestic chalk-line. His 
name is Caudle. 
The tigress that has a family to look after, 
rules everything and anything. 
Her power, reinforced by her protecting mother- 
love, makes her thrice armed. She has her way. 
The so-called King of Beasts finds it much 
more pleasant to keep out of her sight than to 
enter into argument. When he sees her coming 
he bethinks him of an engagement, slips on his 
sneakers and hikes for home. 
Large, fierce attorneys, with voices like bulls 
of Bashan, cower and quail when it comes to 
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facing a little woman with a babe at her breast. 
The limb of the lawis a rotten thing when 
compared with a lily stalk, lifting its head 
toward the sun. 
If Heckel, Carus, the Man who wrote “The 
Oversoul,” and our other Monist friends are 
right, tigress, man and tree are manifestations 
of one and the same Power. 
Mother-love in humans or beast-brutes may be 
a sample of God’s love—I sometimes think 
it is—but of course I really do not know. There 
are several things I do not know. 
OWN at Syracuse, where they take things 
cum granum salis, is a concern that does 
business under the unique name of ‘‘ Mary 
Elizabeth.” 
The head of the firm is Fanny Riegel Evans, a 
widow anywhere between thirty and fifty. Five 
years ago she had sorrow, bereavement and a 
much tangled estate to fill up the void of leaden 
hours 3% 
The lawyers straightened out the estate—and 
kept it. This simplified matters. 
The mother would have just lain down and 
died of a broken heart, for hearts are made to 
be broken, but she had a family of three girls 
and a boy just blooming into adult life, leaving 
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childhood behind. qd It is easy to die, but to 


LISTINE bravely live and face each new day—that often 


takes courage, indeed! 

I think so. 

And so we find Mrs. Evans in dire extremity 
revolving in her mind what she could do and 
do well, that she might earn a living for herself & 
brood. She thought she could not do anything, 
but it came to her that years before she had 
made candy for her brothers and sisters, and 
then for neighbors, and occasionally for fairs 
and bazaars. 

So she made some candy, and Mary Elizabeth, 
a bright slip of a girl with dress to her shoe- 
tops, went out and sold it. Mary Elizabeth was 
genius enough to march her troops on a phal- 
anx—the candy was wrapped, boxed, labeled 
and tied in a most tempting and appetizing 
way. Then Mary Elizabeth wrote her name 
with one hand on every package to show that 
the goods were genuine. 

People smiled and bought, and would have 
patted Mary Elizabeth on her flaxen head, but 
she was fourteen goin’ on fifteen. 

Orders came in for the Mary Elizabeth candy 
—people of taste and distinction liked it and 
liked the looks of it. Then they liked the look 
of Mary Elizabeth—she was such a fine, strong, 
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healthy youngster—so full of life and good 
cheer—so honest and genuine! 

The business grew. 

It continued to grow. 

It still is growing. 

It is managed by Mrs. Evans, her three daugh- 
ters and her son. These five work together as 
one person. They man the ship! 

This earnest, honest, healthy, intelligent, ac- 
tive, alert and loving little group produce candy 
of a most superior kind and quality. The candy 
they make is like themselves. 

That is all we can do, anyway—reproduce our- 
selves. Your work is a broken off piece of your 
own spiritual estate. If there are sleazy strands 
in the warp and woof of your character, they 
will reappear in the woven fabric. Everything 
we make, we manufacture right out of our 
hearts 3% 

The name “Mary Elizabeth”’ stuck—it is still 
on the package. The firm, I hear, turns out fifty 
thousand dollars worth of candy a year! 

If love writes all the good books, sings all the 
songs, covers the canvas with harmonious 
color, and liberates beauty from the marble 
block, why may it not make candy and do 
business! 

I think it can and does. The more love you 
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work up into life the better for you and the 
better for the world. 

Starr King tried to trace the transforming of a 
beefsteak into a poem, and we can trace 
mother-love into a factory that makes an art 
out of a candy package. Here you get the true 
correlation of forces—the divine transmutation 
of energy. 

Art is the beautiful way of doing things. 
There is quite a list of things I do not know, 
but set this down as beyond dispute: There can 
be no art without love, and the love you keep 
is the love you liberate in your work. 





N Riverside, California—the second richest 

town per capita in America—there is a 
hotel that seems to express in its every ap- 
pointment the fulfillment of the better-day 
prophecy. At “The Glenwood”’ there is lux- 
ury, but it is so refined and subdued that it 
does not scream. The architecture fits the 
furniture, and the furniture seems a part of 
the architecture. There is nothing superfluous 
—nothing that cries out for attention, nothing 
that makes a bid for applause, 
The atmosphere of the place seems to have 
secreted the appointments. This atmosphere is 
one of kindness, gentleness and courteous 
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welcome, and so genuine, that the traveler ac- 
cepts it as he does the beauty of the woods or 
meadow #% 3% 

In your room you find, on returning from break- 
fast, a pitcher of fresh cut roses on the mantel, 
and during the day, a heaping basket of fruit 
appears in a like mysterious manner. You 
wonder who has thought of you in this gracious 
way, but when you ascertain that it is all 
part of the system of this superb hostelry, 
your joy becomes universal instead of par- 
ticular, and you mentally warm to a host who 
treats all of his guests alike. 

Emerson spoke of “the riot of the senses’’ to 
be found in our fashionable hotels, and we all 
know of the entertainment so lavish that we 
sigh for solitude. But here you have an ideal 
ministry, beautiful architecture, perfect appoint- 
ments and intelligent service. 

I am quite familiar with the best hotels of 
Europe and America, and I know of nothing 
to compare with ‘The Glenwood,” save pos- 
sibly, ‘‘The Roycroft Inn” at East Aurora, 
“The Alvarado” at Albuquerque, New Mexico, 
and “ El Tovar,” at Grand Canyon, Arizona. 
Nothing need be said about the last two men- 
tioned hotels save that they are Fred Harvey 
institutions, with architecture designed by 
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Whittlesey. @ However, one thing about all 
four of these hostelries should be noted, and 
that is, women have a practical hand in their 
management. That quiet, restful completeness 
of “ The Glenwood” would not be possible with- 
out the wife of the proprietor and his sister— 
and the proprietor knows this and acknowledges 
it. These splendid women, that not one guest 
out of ten ever sees, add the final touch of art 
and excellence to the place and lift it out of 
the realm of competition, setting it apart like 
a picture by Corot. d At ‘El Tovar,’’ Colonel 
Charles Brant presides, but we who know this 
combination bibliophile & host, realize full well 
that without Mrs. Charlie, ‘El Tovar’’ would 
not be the unique and almost perfect place 
it is. And as for ‘‘ The Alvarado,” they do say, 
that one of Fred Harvey’s daughters, a daughter 
of her father in very fact, keyed the place to its 
present superb degree of harmony. 
Not only do we live in an age of wealth and 
gradually evolving common sense, but we live 
in a time when women are taking their places 
in the world of practical business as the friends, 
comrades, helpers and equal partners of men. 
T Oroville, California, is a concern that 
stands almost first in the world in its own 
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particular line. This is the Ehmann Olive 
Company, packers of olives and makers of 
olive oil. Its products go all over the world, 
even to Italy, and command a higher price 
than the run of the best among similar goods. 
q@ The President of this Company is Mrs. 
Freda Ehmann, who founded the business. This 
woman had brought up a family, known the 
pinch of poverty, & experienced bereavements, 
such as sometimes make common women lie 
down and die. 

Mrs. Ehmann, however, did not die—she worked 
her woes up into olive oil—she smothered 
trouble in heroic effort, or I should say she 
forgot her troubles, and then she didn’t have 
any % 

She had raised a few olives and prepared and 
packed them for her own family and immedi- 
ate friends, who bought with an idea of helping 
a lone widow. 

But the widow decided she would prepare for 
the market a finer product and place it in a 
more tempting package, than anything similar 
sold in stores, and she would go right out and 
sell to strangers. And so personally she packed 
up some samples and started for New York, 
where she met the enemy and they were hers. 
People she knew personally could not buy 
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olives of her—she believed in business, not 


LISTINE patronage. 





Her capital was very smali, but she quoted 
William H. Vanderbilt who said, ‘‘ Folks who 
cannot get along without money, can’t with.” 
q The individual who needs no help attracts 
everything to him. Soon Mrs. Ehmann found 
that funds were siphoning themselves her way. 
She organized a stock company and sold forty 
per cent of the shares, keeping the controlling 
interest in her own hands. 
During the packing season she now employs 
about three hundred helpers ; and in all of her 
work she clings to the motto, “‘ Do your work 
well enough and there are people who will pay 
you for it.” 
T is not generally known that the great H. J. 
Heinz Co., was founded by the mother of 
Mr. H. J. Heinz. This woman raised cucumbers 
and tomatoes in her garden and prepared them 
with her own hands for market, sending her 
boys out to sell them from house to house. 
The articles she prepared were palatable, hy- 
gienic and good to look at. 
The business grew. 
Mrs. Heinz grew with it. The boys grew, too. 
q@ The business kept growing. 
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It is growing yet. d It has agents in every THE PHI- 


civilized country on the globe, and gives em- LISTINE 


ployment to over ten thousand people—and all 
starting from the thought and effort of one 
earnest, industrious, honest woman, whose 
only ambition was to make a living for herself 
and direct her children’s lives into paths of use- 
ful industry! 

Fe et 


Great teachers really do not teach 
us anything—in their presence we 
simply become different people. 
Fe Ft 

OMING up from Hot Springs I met 
a smooth faced, jaunty, little man. 
He was dressed like a youth, and 
at first sight, I took him for a young 
man, but another look convinced 
me he was sixty, at least. Whether he was born 
sixty years ago or not really makes no differ- 
ence, he had lived sixty years. Evidently he 
had made money, but just how, it would have 
been indelicate to ask. His short, sharp sen- 
tences revealed an intimacy with the ring-side 
and the race-track, and the diamond stud in 
his scarf told of gains I hoped not ill-gotten. 
q The little man had gone the pace, and now 
was paying the penalty. 
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This was sure, for sprinkled in his sporty talk 
were remarks about MacFadden, Rest Cure, No 
Breakfast, Health Foods and Mental Science. 
These things were new to him, but in them he 
had now a direct and personal interest. He 
asked me what I thought of Mary Baker Eddy; 
and at another time questioned me as to what 
the test was for uric acid; and then asked if I 
wore an Electric Belt. 
On the second day of the journey we were in 
the smoking car together. I was reading and he 
was sitting looking out of the window in an 
abstracted way, his neat Fedora slightly tilted 
over one eye. 
The train whizzed thru a little village. I was 
conscious that my friend was looking atten- 
tively at something out on the landscape. 
He turned to me and said, “ There is another 
one of those goddam graveyards!” 
Fe et 
The man who sees a need is the one 
to supply it. 
FF Ut 

ARVARD is making a big appeal 
for two million dollars more en- 
dowment. She already has nearly 
twenty millions. Harvard knows no 
other way to get money than to beg 

















for it—no college does. The spirit of mendi- THE PHI- 


cancy pervades every college just as in the LISTINE 


good old days of the monks. Beggars all! 
There are four thousand young men at Har- 
vard, average weight one hundred and forty- 
two pounds. Why not set them to work at 
some productive employment for four or five 
hours daily? Would they not be better off 
morally, physically, mentally? 

They ought to earn, at least, a dollar a day 
each. That is four thousand dollars a day— 
over a million dollars a year. 

As it is, nineteen out of twenty of those four 
thousand strong, hearty young men do not 
produce a dollar—they are made exempt from 
useful labor for four years—that is a part of 
their education. They are remittance men. 
President Hadley of Yale, in an unguarded 
moment once said, ‘‘The boy who gets the 
most out of college is the boy who works his 
way through!” 

The value of an education lies in getting it. If 
too much is done for the youth, he will do 
nothing for himself. 

Very many parents reveal good sense until it 
comes to this matter of education. Education 
is growth, evolution, development—they think 
it is something you can impart or bestow. 
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The late George M. Pullman was a graduate 
of the University of Hard Knocks. Pullman 
succeeded in everything but the boy business. 
qd I once heard him say, “‘I intend to give my 
boys every educational advantage that money 
can buy.” 

And he did. 

But there are some things money cannot se- 
cure, and one is education. Every factor that 
goes into the making of a strong, excellent and 
self-reliant man, this man often cuts out and 
eliminates when it comes to educating his 
children % 3% 

Occasionally, he knows better, but Society 
which is made up of those forty thousand 
people who daily cross London Bridge, has its 
way and this man who has fought opposition 
and obstacle is swept off his feet by approbation, 
and succumbs to Society tittle-tattle that stands 
for Conspicuous Waste & Conspicuous Leisure. 
qd So Reginald is made exempt from all usefu' 
effort and is sent to a college where mendi- 
cancy is considered honorable. 

And the curious part is that Reginald often 
succeeds in spite of the handicap, and actually 
evolves into a useful citizen. 

There are men that even prosperity cannot 
keep down. 
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But on the other hand all admit this, even 
Wilson, Eliot and Hadley, that a certain 
amount of useful physical work for every col- 
lege student would not injure his thinking ap- 
paratus, and might save him from various 
dangerous and deteriorating influences. 
If all indoor gymnasiums were absolutely abol- 
ished in every college in Christendom, and 
workshops inaugurated, where the labor of 
every pupil was varied so as to bring all his 
muscles into play, it would be the greatest 
godsend for humanity that has come about in 
two thousand years. 
President Eliot knows this perfectly well, but 
he deals with the product of Papas and 
Mammas who hold work in abhorrence. 
To change this barbaric sentiment that places 
a premium on idleness is the task that awaits 
enlightenment—civilization can’t. 
For the man who can show the world that work 
becomes labor only when you get too much of 
one kind—that work when done in freedom is 
only play—who can merge work and play and 
make of head, heart and hand a community of 
interests—for this man deathless fame, with 
her laurel wreath awaits. 

FF 
Concealment is friction. Secrets gnaw. 
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SEE that a jury has brought in a 
verdict for six cents damages against 
the New York “‘Sun”’ in favor of my 
friend and coadjutor in the fight for 
© purity, Oscar Lumax Quiggs. 

The “Sun” that occasionally blisters all, said 
that the Professor of Stiggsology, erstwhile 
editor of the late ‘‘ Yesterday Afternoon” called 
Longfellow, the greatest race-horse that Ken- 
tucky ever produced, a dunghill. Also, that 
Twiggs hac hammered the hymn-writers, and 
worst of all had compared William Shakespeare 
and John Rockefeller to the great disadvantage 
of William. 

For these things Friggs felt himself bitterly 
aggrieved and asked the court to award him a 
trifle of say, ten thousand dollars as vaseline 
for his lacerated feelinks. 

It took five days to try the case, and the learned 
lawyers cited precedents and incidents from 
the days of Juvenal down to Connellsville Coke, 
Blackstone, Belva Lockwood & Marilla Ricker. 
qd Sliggs was on the stand two days and ad- 
mitted about all that the “Sun’”’ charged, but 
objected to the nasty way they said it. 

As the “Sun,” like other newspapers, never 
Says anything about the libel suits that are 
brought against them—especially, successful 
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libel suits—I am obliged to shine for all, like 
Billy the bootblack. 

That Sniggs mixes aqua fortis with his ink, and 
heaves the literary stinkpot with great accuracy, 
none deny. Yet when the “Sun” snipers got after 
him a trifle, he calls in Jaggers and together 
they drag the culprits before Dogberry. 

Swiggs does not know that every knock is a 
boost, and that were it not for the merry anvil 
chorus the name of Bliggs would still be 
buried deep in primeval Cook County obscurity. 
¢ Zwiggs is no glutton for punishment. He just 
believes in punishing others. He is a fine ex- 
ample of a literary man who rubs salt into the 
blistered backs of others, but who faints when 
pushed toward the public spanking machine, 
which he himself connived. 

Shoemakers’ wives go barefoot, doctors never 
take their own medicine, Ypsilanti folk wear 
no underclothes, and Kniggs the knocker, 
yammers loud for “justice” and gets goose- 
flesh when you suggest he is a gander gosling 
learning to hiss. ; 

Ho! ye anarchists who call on the police for 
protection, and who fly to the courts for ven- 
geance, and ye liberals who are afraid of free- 
speech—which do you fear most, Herr Most, 
truth or untruth? Do ye not forever declare 
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that truth is what ye desire, and in the same 
breath say that untruth smirches only the one 
who deals in it? 
Good Togo soldiers should not complain if the 
enemy occasionally use them for a target. 
Would you hold an attorney’s elbow in your 
lap for a week for six cents, or grab at the 
gratification gotten by the thought of revenue 
and revenge against a corporation run by men 
who have no souls? 
Nemesis got hot after Bfiggs when she ran him 
up against Sercombe Himself—calamity? I 
think so. But she biffed him below the belt 
when she allowed him to go into court because 
a penny-a-liner intimated that he was a geezer. 
Nobody can make you ridiculous but yourself. 
And the man who goes to law to get revenge is 
as big a fool as one who goes to law for money, 
qd Liiggs is most certainly out of a job. 
Fie upon you Phiggs! 
Fe FF 

There is no copyright on stupidity. 

FF 
NCE there was a Lady, and she had 
what you call Marital Infelicity. 
Her husband smoked “Polar Bear,” 
chewed ‘Mail Pouch,” ate Wie- 
nerwurst, drank Anheuser-Busch. 
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went fishing on Sunday, and Wore his Hat in 
the House. 
So the Lady in her Trouble went to the Min- 
ister’s Wife and laid the Case before her, ask- 
ing for advice. 
The Minister's Wife listened in patience while 
the indictment was being read. She then said, 
“Let us take it to the Lord in prayer,” and 
suiting the action to the word, proceeded to 
kerflop yt yt 
But the weepy one evidently had tried that, for 
she answered, “It is no use—it is no use— 
God is a man, too!” 
Fe Ut 

The strident voice is not the one of 
command. 

Ft Ft 
HEODORE P. SHONTS, the Hun- 
dred Thousand Dollar Man, is re- 
garded as one of the best ink-sling- 
ers in this country. His reputation 
in this line came to him sort o’ thru 
accident—that is to say he had greatness thrust 
upon him. In the year 1895, as General Manager 
of an Important Railroad, Mr. Shonts was 
called upon by a tall man who was also large 
around—also full of bad whiskey. This man 
was spokesman of a Com-mit-tay that came in 
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the interests of the Switchmen’s Union, ask- 
ing that two non-union Swedes be discharged 
and their places filled by two men who had 
been making Mr. Shonts a deal of trouble. 
The request was not so very unreasonable, but 
the methods of the Committee were unique. 
They chose what they thought was a short-cut 
in diplomacy, just as Cromwell did when he 
said to the Keeper of the Mace, ‘Take away 
that bauble!” 

This Committee awaited a time when Mr. 
Shonts was alone in his office, and then they 
sent in their big spokesman, who addressed 
Mr. Shonts somewhat thus: ‘‘ Here, you—sign 
this order to have them men discharged, and do 
it quick. No dam palaver, now, or I’ll smash 
your face. I’m goin’ to lick hell outer you if 
you say a word—see?”’ 

“Yes, I observe!” said Mr. Shonts. And as he 
spoke he stood up and placed his hand upon a 
quart bottle of Stafford’s red ruling ink that 
was on his desk; and in some way that bottle 
of ink shot straight at Tim Driscoll—all in a 
flash. The bottle struck Tim square on the 
forehead and exploded into ten thousand and 
four pieces. Then Shonts closed in on his man 
and landed short-arm blows, left and right 
upper-cuts were sent home, and fancy taps in 
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the solar plexus were quickly interspersed 
with stiff punches on the beak. 

All the time the Committee held the door shut 
and gleefully cried thru the keyhole, ‘‘Give it 
to him, Tim! Give it to the dirty tintacle of a 
hungry Oc-to-pus!”’ d Then there was a silence. 
q When the Emergency Ambulance came for 
Tim Driscoll the doctors examined the man, 
looked at the floor and the furniture, and then 
told the driver to head for the morgue. Tim 
was not dead, but it was full six months be- 
fore he was out of the hospital. In the mean- 
time Shonts looked after Tim’s family and 
when he was able to go to work, his place was 
waiting for him; and today there is no more 
trustworthy man in the switch yards of Chicago 
than Tim Driscoll. 

Mr. Shonts kept Tim’s hat as a memento of 
the occasion; or rather Tim accidentally left the 
hat. So Mr. Shonts one fine day about a month 
after, just sent the hat over to the Rush Medi- 
cal College with a note asking, “Are the stains 
on the hat sent herewith caused by the blood 
of some beast-brute or are they human?” 
After a week a lengthy report came back (with 
bill for ten dollars) saying the stains were un- 
doubtedly caused by human blood; but the 
blood was of a most peculiar quality, being al- 
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most entirely lacking in serum, with small 
trace of corpuscles either red or white. 
Fe et 

The world reserves its big rewards 
for those who ask from it no favors. 

Fe Ft 
NCE when the histrionic combi- 
nation, known as Billy Bascom’s 
Players was barnstorming the one- 
night-stands, doing Everyman, the 
Leading Lady was taken ill. She 
was getting along in years, anyway, and the 
arduous exactions of her profession, wearing 
small clothes in drafty theatres, with late hours, 
occasional stimulants and sundry sedatives 
had undermined her constitution so the usual 
remedies failed to act. 
Then the good lady was much given to the 
cigarette habit. 
It was at Fargo, North Dakota, where the fatal 
attack came. And the lady died. 
The actors all contributed, and there was a 
beautiful funeral with a white casket trimmed 
with a dash of lavender. 
No loss of time occurred as Ben Oppenheimer, 
the manager was thrifty. 
So the whole thing would be just right, the 
Right Rev. Golightly Morrill was telegraphed 
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for, to come and conduct the last Sad Rites. 
Thinking to introduce a pleasant innovation, 
Mr. Morrill requested that each member of the 
troupe should walk past the grave and throw 
in a flower, at the same time mentioning some 
beautiful virtue of the deceased. 

Rube Allyn, a comedian whose specialty is 
German dialect was in the procession, and as 
it came his turn he tossed the flower and re- 
marked; ‘“‘She vas a great schmoker, anyhow!” 
q@ [Copyrighted by Aristophanes B. C. 401] 

Ft Ft 
Common sense is a form of godli- 
ness ; and wisdom and virtue are one. 
Ft Fe 

'O have a superfluous amount of body 
is a calamity. You can’t check it at 
the parcel stand—everywhere you 
go you have to lug it. For that mat- 
ter, to own any more of anything 





0) 


than you can use is a disadvantage. Anything 
you own, which you can’t use, owns you. The 
orator who cannot dominate his audience is 
dominated by his audience. So there is always 
a fight between a man and his body—if he does 
not dominate it, it will dominate him. Use all 
the body you have or it will use you. 


95 





THE PHI- 
LISTINE 


THE PHI- 


Murderers are not necessarily criminal by 


LISTINE nature or instinct. Indeed it is very seldom so 


—the man who kills another man, ninety-nine 
times out of a hundred, is quite willing to stop 
there. His rage was against one person—not 
against the race. 
To be subject to the will of another, with voli- 
tion eradicated, is perdition, and I know of 
none other. 
To act in absolute freedom and at the same 
time realize that responsibility is the price of 
freedom, is paradise. 
Hence we might say that Salvation lies in 
freedom—and the way to gain freedom is to 
give it. 
The progression of mankind is owing to its 
men of genius. The average man is quite con- 
tent to leave well enough alone. The religion 
of his mother and the science of his father are 
to him eminently satisfactory. Not being aole 
himself to improve on either he assumes it a 
virtue to uphold both. 
Prosperity, success and pleasure may be rough 
in grain and coarse in fibre, but sorrow is ever 
the most sensitive of all things God has made. 
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The manager of an cutnietve: coumiiee’ te Wik: states — 
that while a regular coffee drinker, he found it injurious 
to his health and a hindrance to the performance of his 
business duties. 

**T cannot say,’’ he continues, “that I ever used coffee 
to excess, but I know that it did me harm, especially dur- 
ing the past few years. 

“*It impaired my digestion, gave me a distressing sense 
of fullness in the region of the stomach, causing a most 
painful and disquieting palpitation of the ‘heart, and what 
is worse, it muddled my mental faculties so as to seriously 
injure my business efficiency. 

‘“*I concluded, about 8 months ago, that something 
would have to be done. I quit the use of the old kind of 
coffee, short off, and began to drink Postum Food Coffee. 
The cook didn’t make it right at first—she didn’t boil it 
long enough, and I did not find it palatable and quit using 
it and went back to the old kind of coffee and to the stom- 
ach trouble again. Then my wife took the matter in hand, 
and by following the directions on the box, faithfully, she 
had me drinking Postum for several days before I knew 
it. When I happened to remark that I was feeling much 
better than I hed for a long time, she told me that I had 
been drinking Postum, and that accounted for it. Now we 
have no other kind of coffee on our table. 

““My digestion has been perfectly restored, and with 
this improvement has come relief from the oppressive 
sense of fullness and palpitation of the heart that used to 
bother me so, and I note such a gain in mental strength 
and acuteness that I can attend to my office work with 
ease & pleasure and without making the mistakes that were 
so annoying to me while I was using the old kind of coffee. 

‘*Postum Food Coffee is the greatest table drink of the 

_ times, in my humble estimation.’’ Name given by Postum 
| Co., Battle Creek, Mich. There’s a reason. 
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healthier and happier if the inmates were readers of 
this worthy publication.” 

Tells How to Live, How to Entertain, Health 
Hints, Decorations, Table Stories, Toasts, Recipes. 
Original, Crisp, Up-to-Date. 


AT ALL NEWS STANDS 


or send 10 cents for sample copy, or $1.00 a year 


WHAT TO EAT 


(MONTHLY MAGAZINE) 
WASHINGTON STREET AND FIFTH 
AVENUE, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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If you examine the back and bottom of 


Roycroft Furniture 


ROCKER No. &—Leather Cushions—@84.00 
26 inches wide 22 inches deep 24-inch back 


you will under- 
stand why it is 
in a class by it- 
self. No cheap 
construction ofa 
few glue blocks, 
but mortise, pins 
screws and glue, 
are combined to 
make a strength 
and rigidity not 
found in other 
furniture. And it 
is finished inside 
and back with 
the same ce!or 
as the exposed 
parts. Not a pro- 
cess is used for 
hastethatslights 


construction. It is made right—that is, forthe centuries 


—no matter how much time it takes. 
ewe 


O©n the opposite page is a list of a few pieces 
chosen at random from our list *& 2% * & 

















hand carved. Hand wrought copper hinges, 
trimmings and lock. Price, $150.00. This one 
was built especially for Milton Gosdorfer, Royal 
Philistine. If you want a Bride’s Chest we will be glad 
to make it for you—we have the time to makeit right. 


¢ Sn MAHOGANY CHEST, beautifully 


Dressing Table with mirror 

Marshall P. Wilder Chair 

Hall Settee 

No. 1 Book Rack, per pair 

No. 2 Book Rack, each 

Baba Bench 

Morris Chair (velour cushions) 

| Double Morris Chair (leather cushions) 
Tabouret, No.1 

Tabouret, No. 2 

Revolving Arm Chair for desk 

Chest of Drawers 

Magazine Rack 

Magazine Pedestal 


rH E ROYCROFTERS 
Furniture Shop, East Aurora, N. Y. 
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The Roycroft fin 


(THe PuatansTerie) 


Conducted by the Roycrofters in Connec- 
tion with the Work of the Roycroft Shop 


Out-of-Door Sleeping Rooms with 
In-Door Dressing-rooms attached, 


Electric lights, Steam heat, Turkish | 


baths, Running water, Art Gallery, 
Chapel, Camp-in-woods, Library, 


Music Room, Ballroom, Garden | 


and Wood Pile. 


There are Classes and Lectures covering the 


following subjects: Art, Music, Literature, | 


Physiology, Nature-Study, History and Right- | 


Living, Daily walks and talks a-field—trips 


to the woods, lake, Roycroft camp, etc., etc. 


THE ROYCROFTERS| 
East Aurora, Erie Co., New York | 




















Copyright by W. W. Denslow, 1899. 
We have a few proofs of this “‘Omar”’ steel 
etching by Mr. W. W. Denslow. On India 
paper, size 10x12, T'wo Dollars each #* #* 
THE ROYCROFPFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, New York, U. S. A. 














RALru WALDO EMERSON HERBERT SPENCER 


Ralph Waldo Emerson and Herbert 
Spencer clasped hands across the sea 
in their equally eloquent tributes to 


WALTHAM WATCHES 


Both expressed the sentiments 
of 12,000,000 other wearers 
of these Watches # #& 
Q'*The Perfected American Watch’ 
an illustrated book of interesting 
Information About Watches wi 
be sent free upon request 


AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH CO. 
WALTHAM, MASSACHUSETTS, U. S. A. 


























’ Mrs. Hill, ome of the Best Cooks we know, has written a book for 
us which shows nine good ways of using 


Beech - Nut 
Sliced Bacon 


The charm fails if you do not use “Beech-Nut Bacon,” 
We send the book free, but you should get the Bacon of your grocer. 


Beech-Nut Packing Company, Canajoharie, N. Y. 


For $3 we send a doz. Beechnut good things ina box.E xpress prepaid 


> = - 

Ss oe. oe 2 ft Pia 

$25,000 made from one-half acre. 

The most valuable crop in the world. 

Easily grown throughout the U. S. and Canada. 

Room in your garden to grow thousands of dollars worth. 
ROOTS AND SEEDS POR SALI 


Send four cents for postage and get Booklet B-T which tells all 
about it. 
McDOWELL GINSENG GARDEN, JOPLIN, MISSOURI, U. & A. 


MASCULINE BOND 


is a notepaper Hoskins makes just for men. Parch- 
ment firmness, snow white, smooth to any pen. 
Reflects good breeding in its user. 

Hundred sheets (644x744) and hundred envelopes, $1.50 
When stamped by Hoskins in the Roycroft engraved letter, 
with one’s initials, or address, Masculine bond is alto- 
gether roycroftie. ( Calling cards engraved roycroftie is 
also a Hoskins specialty. 

Write for specimens of the Hoskins Roycroft engraving 
On request samples sent of the correct correspondence 

pers— feminine as well as masculine; & of the fashionable 

edding Stationery —Invitations, Announcements, Cards. 


WILLIAM H. HOSKINS COMPANY 
SOCIAL STATIONERS AND ENGRAVERS 
©9083 Chestnut Street Philadelphia 

















TOM WATSON’S 
MAGAZINE 


The Magazine with a Purpose Back of It 
The Purpose is YOUR Right and Welfare 














“[ believe that equal and exact justice between man and 
man should be the object of law. | believe that special 
privileges can never be granted to one class without gross 
injustice to others.” 


August Number 


“THE MONEY SHOW,” a satire, in story form, on Ameri 
can class and money worship, by Frederick Upham Adams. 
“A STUDY IN CRIME,” by Hon. Joseph M. Deuel—a care 
ful Analysis of the record of National morals. 
“POPULISM AND SOCIALISM," by Charles Q. de France. 
“ SHOULD THE GOVERNMENT OWN THE RAILWAYS?” 
by J. A. Edgerton. 
“THE KIND MAN AND THE MOUSE,” a political fat)», 
by F. G. McCauley. 
SHORT STORIES POEMS 
JOKES DEPARTMENTS 


Will V. Harben's great serial story, ‘‘POLE BAKER." 





toc ACOPY $1.00 A YEAR ALL NEWSDEALERS 





Tom Watson’s Magazin 
121 West Forty-Second Street, New York C 




















wv De Being a Little Jour- 


RE 2) ney to the Home of 


Jesus OF NAZARETH 
by Elbert Hubbard 





A sincere attempt to depict the life, times and 
teachings, and with truth limn the personality 
of the Man of Sorrows. @ Printed on hand- 
made paper, from a new font of Roman type. 
Special initials and ornaments. One hundred and 
twenty pages % A very beautiful book, bound 


solidly, yet simply, in limp leather, silk lined. 


The Price per volume, Two Dollars 





HE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, Erie County, New York 











ur owh into a universe which we do not | 

9 understand, and which corresponds, as | 

5) it seems, only in the most imperfect and | 

=~ fragmentary way with those of our de- | 

sires and aspirations which we increasingly believe 
to be legitimate and good. From this universe we 
are removed, as we enter it, without notice or warn- 
ing, and without any willingness or unwillingness to 
depart. Before departing, we have commonly and 
without much reflection, produced others to undergo | 
in their turn the same enigmatic destiny. And so | 
from generation to generation the race is continued, 
achieving much, yet accomplishing nothing; learn- 
ing much, yet remaining ignorant of everything; | 
acting, thinking, feeling, yet haunted by the doubt 
whether it is not all a*dream; pursuing Good and 
contending with Evil in a scheme of things which 
never appears itself to take sides; developing the 
means to happiness, yet never becoming happier, | 
pressing ever onward to goals that are never reached ; 
and retiring, section after section, baffled but never 
acknowledging defeat, to make room for new com 
batants in the contest that is always old.— Dickinson 


mG feel ourselves born without choice of 
ho 
Ye 























Ce E have been called upon 
many times to get up 


Addresses, ‘Testimo- 
tials, Memorials <2 


and things of like nature, 
in more or less sumptuous form. 
Printed or lettered by hand, on 
paper, Japan vellum, or parchment, 
appropriately embellished, bound in 
velvet calf, or full levant, hand tcoled 


—they preserve the memories of 
many an important and festive occa- 
sion. Send in the.copy and we will 
do the rest. 





THE ROYCROFTERS 
who are in EAST AURORA 
BREW ..YORBZA, -U.« Bac 
































THE ESSAY ON 


NATURE 


y 
RALPH WALDO EMERSON 


Sal 


KING an exact reprint of the first book 

published by Emerson. First issued in 

1836, anonymously, at which time the 

\) author was thirty-three years old. In 

this book we find the whole work of the 

greatest of American writers foreshadowed. It is a 

prospectus, a revelation and a prophecy. To every 

lover of Emerson, this essay ranks with Holy Writ, 
and in the first edition it is almost priceless. 


Bound in limp leather, silk lined, pe: 
volume, $2.00 


A few on Imperial Japan Vellum, in 
three-quarters Levant, hand-tooled, 
hand-illumined, $10.00 


THE ROYCROFTERS 


East Aurora, Erie County, State of, New York 





























Some Pamphlets for Sale 


THE FOLLOWING LITTLE JOURNEYS BY 
ELBERT HUBBARD IN BOOKLET FORM, 
WITH THE PORTRAIT OF EACH SUBJECT 


Charlotte Bronte Paganini Whistler 
Samuel Adams Mozart Pericles 
Thomas Jefferson Bach Mark Antony 
John Jay Liszt Savonarola 
Wm. H. Seward Mendelssohn Luther 
Michel Angelo Beethoven Burke 
Rembrandt Handel Pitt 

Rubens Verdi Marat 
Meissonier Schumann Patrick Henry 
Titian Brahms Starr King 
Van Dyck Gainsborough Beecher 


Millet Velasquez Phillips 

Ary Scheffer Aristotle Socrates 
Fortuny Corot Seneca 
Joshua Reynolds Correggio Aurelius 
Landseer Bellini ~ Spinoza 
Gustave Dore Cellini Swedenborg 
Chopin Abbey Kant 


THE PRICE IS TEN CENTS EACH OR ONE 
DOLLAR FOR TEN—AS LONG AS THEY LAST 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 
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Wrought Iron Range Co, 
214 Main Street, Buffalo, N. Y. 


Cooking Apparatus 


For Hotels, Restaurants and Institutions, 
Retinning of Copperware and Repairgl 
for all makes of Hotel Ranges a specialty, 
SHEET METAL WORK OF EVERY DESCRIPTION, 
JAS. J. HARRIS, Manager 


Send for circular of our dishwasher 











re) LOVE my family 
7 more than myself; | 
love my country more 

than my family; I love the 
world more than my country. 


JEAN PAUL RICHTER 
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